MONTAIGNE  ON  HIS  TRAVELS

mere inanity and foppery to feel a pride in such
a distinction? Well, there is plenty of foppery
and inanity in each of us, which should make us
deal lightly with the foible of Montaigne. He
sought for the empty title, the Journal confesses,
with " all his five natural senses"; the Pope's
rnajordomo was kind and helpful; Fortune
smiled upon his folly; and before he quitted the
city on his pilgrimage to Loreto, the Senate and
the people of Rome had decreed that the most
illustrious Michel de Montaigne should be ad-
mitted to all those privileges which signified so
little, and so much.

The journey to Loreto in the latter days of
April, 1581, was full of delight The Journal be-
comes picturesque in its descriptions of mountain
and valley, wooded hill, and torrents transform-
ing themselves on the level ground to pleasant
and gentle streams. Yet Montaigne was not too
much occupied either with thoughts of nature or
of grace to restrain him from an outbreak of
sudden indignation caused by the misconduct of
his vetturino; the man's ears did not escape a
smart boxing at the hands of the Roman citizen
and Knight of the Order of St. Michael, who
prudently altered his course lest he should be
brought before a magistrate on the charge of
assault. Pilgrims, single or in troops, clad in
the appropriate garb, and bearing banners and
319ination. Was it a piece of
